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AYING
Experiences of an

Aboard

nr i.nsi.F.Y n. n.Tns.
was In the highest

EVKItYHODY had battled with
worsted her. The

long pull down tho Pacific
const from port to port nnd cargo to
cargo was all over nt last. There were
no more tallymen to feed nnd our
last passengers had disappeared down
tho gangway In some lonely, sandy
harbor below the l'eruvlan Andes. In
Valparaiso the simple "Chllianos" who
nnd made part of the crew to Seattlo
nnd back bade us n wild farewell nnd
pulted away Insmill boats, their sash
beltscramnied with souvenirs of thcshlp
that they had coolly taken unto them-
selves during unwatched moments.
They had left us and were now quietly
nt home with their Chilean sons and
daughter, or lingering on tho piers
and gazing at the snowy Andes over-
head or at the lonk whiskered sen
lions below, or nt many ships riding
their anchors In the long swell and
slow heave of the ocean,

Hut we had left all this behind us
now. We had left Montevideo behind
us. grimy with coal and muddy with
the river Hewing by from Huenoa
Ayres and the valleys of Argentina.
Nothing lay before us but the Canary
Islands nnd then Hamburg Germany

the Vatcrland!
That was something to look forward

to. With two other adventurers I had
Joined tho crew only nt San Francisco
and consequently felt less exuberance
than the stokers and firemen and sail-
ors who had paced these Iron decks
and listened to the striking of the bells
since tho steamer left Hamburg In
December, eight months before. I was
mighty weary myself with Iron decks
nnd the exasperating monotony of
dally duties. What n great day then
lay waiting when the Menes should
pass Cuxhaven and anchor snugly
far up the Kibe In Hamburg and not
n long cry from the gay lights of
gayer dance halls. Day by day we
tore date after date from tho calendar
and whooped llko crazy schoolboys for
vacation time.

Thrco days out from Las Talmas
1 was sent to tho brldgo on repair
work In the wireless room. The third
utllcer, who was also wireless operator,
a tall, blond Hanoverian, sat crouched
over the keys with receivers clapped
over his ears. The aerial sung and
crackled. Hut I was not particularly
attentive to this. It happened day
nfter day and most of the night now.

I had to report every night on tho
bridge nt 12 o'clock, but lately on these
dismal witches I had noticed that tho
tall Hanoverian who should havo
been snoring In his bunk room wns
crouched over the keys In the yellow
electric light. Still I had not noticed
It i.articularlyj This day was like
other days. My work was almost
finished, and I was preparing to leave,

with my arms full of brass and cot-

ton wasto when tho operator, Herr
Wuerstenberg, called after me. 1 stood
In the doorwny nnd wtilted.

'Gang steward," he said, In a low,
steady voice, "gang Me ward, do you
know' that when you get to Hamburg
there'll probably be going on th
greatest war in the world?"

I slowly picked up my armful of

brass and cotton waste. Herr Wur-stenbe- rg

sat there, propping his chin
In his hands and looking unusually
thoughtful. He d.dn't expect any an-

swer from mo and I had none.
"Geo whizz." I said, nnd picked up

the braws nnd cotton, waste.
In the evening I broko this startling

news to tho stewards and the bushy
bearded chef, who laughed too loudly,
I thought, considering his groit
respect for the aerial overhead.
"Wig," he roired, nnd I retreated
l.a-ril- from his turbulent Incredulity.

No one wns oversymputlutic, but
lrom that time on the stokers were a
little more woiry nfter their four
hours shift below, and the engineers a
little more mysteriously (.dent and tho
engines spat steam nt slightly quicker
Intervals. Olnioasly the captain was
n shrewd man. He 'Jld not wish a
brand new twelve thousand ton Hl

with a half a million dollar eargo
stowed below to be captured on the
high seas. In eight diys lie would
be safe at Hatiburg. Why not maku
It seven days? So wo raced past tho
Hturs for the Canaries.

About 1 o'clock In tho morning
I awoke with a very uncomfortable
feeling of suppression on my lungs.
1 sat up and lookol about me. Tho
port hoi? was locked. Some one had
crammed the deck funnel oerlie.id
with one e'.o's trousers. Tho
air was indescribably hot.

"What's up?" I called to a. figure
g In the gangway.
"Coaling," a voice answered.
"Whnt, nt this hour? You'ro crazy."
"Coal.ng It Is." It respunded nnd

passed on.
"You're a bad, grumpy ninn," I said

to niyelf and tumbled on the, lloor.
whiro tho brown cockroaches were
prospecting for a midnight supper. I
hurriedly dressed and went on deck.

I wondered why we were coaling at
bu h an unearthly hour. Presently
Herr l.uders camo along. He wna tho
fourth officer. A fourth officer ought
to know at b ast that much.

"Herr l.uders, tell me, pirate, why
we're coaling now. I thought we were
not to coal until after breakfast."

"We dear this port after breakfast."
he wild nnd disappeared hurii dly aft
to set tho atcnt 1 g.

At 10 o'c'oik tho last baige had
drifted nwiy and I was waiting to sou
the blue peter nt the masthead. At 12
o'clock thoro was no blue peter nt the
masthead; only tho yellow quarantine
Hag hung thero iJiscimdately, for wo
had been In Chiloan bubonic plaguo
ports. The captnln was still ashore,
making final arrangements prolvibly,

I.ate in tho afternoon he camo
aboard and commenced s mibrely audi
persistently to wa'k tti hedge with
Wagnerian h ilemnlty "ohnu V. I, ohre
Hast, ohm Huh." Somehow tho linn
officer flipped the n w.s nround and
tho second of. leer told tho Junior
officers' mess and tin n tho stewards
got wind of It, i'o now It was wbody's
secret. The Cou.-u-l had ordered us to
remain in port. "Iximn the Consul!"
roared the chef. "To hell with the
Consul!" echoed the potato peeler.
Tho foc'sle were not so conservatlvo
In their cstmvitlon, "Ho Is not a
very nleo mnn," I said In all humility,
for I wa only the gang steward.

The day passed quietly. Still en
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thusiastic for Hamburg, our genial
crew of Iluss'ans and Poles and
Dutchmen and Germans, mostly Ger-
mans, hosed down tho ship, sending
murky streams of coal dust Into tho
placid Atlantic while with great good
nature they Jeered their various o:n-- p

I r e s. One old
stoker, a magnifi-
cent fellow, wSiiflo
haired and v ner-nb- le

of aspect, spent
the afternoon plead-
ing with the young
fellows who were
leaping at tho
chance of lighting
for the Vatcrland.

On the following
morning a id asant
sight awaited us.
A few cable lengths
tiway lay at nnchor
the

Illyrla. She
steamer

had illfollowed close on
our heels all the way
from Valparaiso
a n tl Montevideo.
She had v owed

wireless to over-
take us In Magel-
lan nnd had failed.
Then off Hrazll she
Informed us
should be beaten
to tho Canaries.
Still this was our
first sight of thn
Illyrla since catting
the anchor In Val-
paraiso.

Tho Illyrla was
not tho only ship
beside us now. Each
hour brought some
tall sldeel merchant-
man scurrying full
speed Into port, lrer
funnels belching
long pennants of
smoke. It was no
time to be caught
on the high seas.
The Canaries, being
Spanish, offered
safe protection to
all merchant boats.
Tho harbor was
tilled with the flags
of nations, for even
If they were not
able to elo battle,
these meek looking
freighters Haunted
their national en-
signs over the quar-
ter decks, as though
daring an attack,
from any s h I p
afloat. So since not
one of them could
boast so much pro-
tection ns a fowl-
ing piece, at dis-

creet distances they
hrawly ban-haa--

at each other with
their ensigns.

About 10 o'clock
that second day
tho Consul came
on board again
About 12 o'clock
tho crew were Thesummoned aft by
the quartermaster.
This order applied only to the Ger-
mans In the crew. Names were
registered and the number of years
military service that each man was
still liable fur. All Germans a
book showing their years of son Icq
completed and the years yet to serve.
Most of the crew could still bo tallel
upon for service, "Mllltaerdlenst." All
tho afternoon this registration went
em, watch being summoned as It
camo off duty.

There was nothing particularly
alarming In all this. Perhaps it was
only a precautionary measure, a
matter for consular reports merely.
Most things are matters for consular
ro orts. especially for German con-
sular leports

Hut nothing happened. Wo thought
anything might Co for excitement.
The only excitement for us lay in
smoking nr.el In reading the llnm-burn- er

Vrvmtlcnblntt. Hut we were
tlre-- of last month's VretmicnMatts.
We were tired of staring at ships lying
around us. We were tired of looking
at vineyards on the Canary hillsides.
So we blew In tho aweet hours of
eventide with the fruit venders and
kindred grafters of the foc'sle.

About midnight of the second day I
was suddenly awakened by tho first
olllcer bellowing nt the mess steward,
who lay sound asleep In his bunk, Ho
went up and shook him, roaring ex-
citedly. "S:elg auf He ready to
leave ship in half an hour." If his
voice wasn't enough to wako that
mess steward, his erdor was so star-
tling that the poor fellow sat bolt
upright. He stared frankly surprised
nt seeing the first olllcer facing him
In full uniform.

"Whnt's that, sir?"
"Pack up to leave ship In half nn

Ifour. Launch alongside in fifteen
minute's," And without waiting for
more words the otlloer left the room.
I heard him bellowing at the assistant
engineers', giving the saiuo order and
with the same stern brevity.

Tho moss steward looked up nt me
and looked down nt the baker, who
bunked below, with a sheepish grin on
his face, half frightened, half bewil-
dered, Without knowing what was
brewing he hastily packed all his be-

longings In a can vas bag and then ho
elld the only good thing he ever did
In his life. As he placed a pictures
of his sister In the bag he kissed it
reverently. With the aid of the baker
and myself hi- - was out ami on deck
before the stipulated period.

We also dressed and hurried out
Into the cool breezes of a tropical sky
nnd a vault of far away stars. There
on tho deck stood about thirty men
In shore clothes wit li n weird assort-
ment of baggage. They, too, had been
routed out and they, too, looked sheep.
Ish. bewildered, half frightened, The
captain was there pulling 'hard nt his
Inevitable cigar. I asked the fellows
where they wono going, They had
not the slightest Idea; they had been
routed out a moment before and there
they were. That was all.

Suddenly a powerful launch raced
nut of the darkix ss and hailed her
engines by a rope ladder hanging over
the Mcnes's Hide. It was time to say

THE SUN, SUNDAY, 28, 1915.

good-b- Shaking hands nil nround
nnd with good wishes, whntever might
hnppen, I saw them Into tho boat and
helped drop their baggage down. They
piled it up nnd sat on It pyramid
fashion. Thene was nothing In their
faces to show particular enthusiasm.

c--
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men piled into the launch. There

It was all dark, mysterious, quite

The launch cast vff and amid frail
cheers It spetl away Into f.ne darkness,
trailing a white wake that disap-
peared behind the little Illyrla. They
tried to cheer as the gre-a- t vessel,
which had been home to them f r
many months and the only home for
many of them, waded Intei the dirk-nes- s.

It seemed a little uncanny to
me, and I looked out over the water,
thinking how many of them would
fall In battle and how many would
never see the Menes again, nor load
cofTeo In Central America or salt-
peter In far away Chile. The second
officer had gone-- , the second and third
engineers nnd two assistants, ns well
as half the firemen and sailors.

I remembered thecarcd faco of
the red headed assistant who had tried
to play the bully on board. It pleased
me to think that he was scared. It
was my one pleasant thought as I
gazed over the harbor.

After a little while a dull red light
suddenly appeared astern nnd tho
same launch sped alongside. A man
sprang up the rope ladder and the
launch disappeared ns quickly as It
came. I watched it, wondering what
devilment It was now up to, until
the nervous throb of her engine died
away ovur the water. The man wno
sprang Up the rope ladder lost no
time In retreating amidships out of
tho light. I followed him into my
bunk room, It was tho mess stew-
ard anil he crying like a baby.

"What's the trouble, Karl?" I asked
him, "Why did they send you buck
to us?"

He wns a highly nervous fellow
naturally, and having been struck
senseless by tho red haired assistant
engineer one broiling day in Salvador
he still was a half Invalid. So I was
prepared In some degree for his ex-
planation.

"Well, T am afraid T am no use for
tho empire," ho said brokenly. "You
know my bad times with this damn
heart of mine. Well, after 1 left you
tho launch went eiut to that big black
collier over thero behind the Illyrla.
Wo all climbed aboird. An olllcer told
mo to unpack my stuff and turn In.

"I started to unpack, but my lingers
were shaking to beat all hell, I had to
sit down and let my heart stop
thumping, Thu oillcers noticed me
and said I had a face llko a snowball,
It was so white, I tried to speak, hut
my teeth Just rattled, He must have
thought I was a terrible coward,

"Then ho spoke to our second olllcer,
who you know was ordered along with
tho re'St of us, and they talked together
something I couldn't hear. 1 don't
know what ho said, but they took mo
off and sent mo here, so hero I am,
Ah, well, I am not much use to thu
Vatcrland, am 1?"

"Never mind, It's too lato lo cry
now," I said. "I told you a million
times to cut out cheap cigarette's and
beer fests every night. This is what
comes of It. Look here, Karl, where
was the collier going?''

"Oh, I don't know, T heard some
fellows talk about tho African colonics,
but that's a long, long way to go."

The door burst open nnd our first
ofllccr came roaring In.

"You're a fine man, you are," ho bel-

lowed at tho poor mess steward.
"What kind of a soldier would you
make? Tho Vatcrland should bo very
proud of you!"

When he wns through I softly closed
the door nnd turned In for a few
hours sleep, my hend whirling with n
thousand strange fancies. What wns
going on here on this boat was proba-
bly going on In every German boat In
tho harbor. Then there were other
harbors and other vessels. During

was nothing in their faces to

this very night perhaps little groups
were being mustered on ship decks in
every harbor in the world and being
sent nway te light for tho empire',
some to oversea possessions, others by
hook or crook to the Vatcrland itelf,
al; ready to fight and die:, proud sons
of Germany, the brave spirits whose
quiek responses and willing sacrifice)
would In the end muster sulllcient
superhuman power to deluge Hurope
not only with militarism, but what is
more to the point, with stern princi-
ples, high visions, virile denials.

All of which, however, as Novatls
would have- - said, will not bike bre-a- d

nor will It get me to Hamburg. I

knew perfectly well that every hour
of delay on my part would make Ham-
burg a more and more eloubtful pos-

sibility.
Next day was Sunday. After break-

fast 1 donned my most pleasant coun-
tenance and went calling on the cap-
tain. Tho captain was smoking a
powerful cigar as ho lounged on a
deck chair, trying to Imigine every-
thing was till light. He saw mo com-
ing.

"Well, this Isn't Hamburg, Is It?" he
said, with a Chesliii n:l grin.

"Hardly," 1 responileel. "Captain, I
wonder If there l any chance of me
getting away."

"You? No chance In the 'world.
Hotter wait a week or two. We may
get out of here, after all."

"A'.l right, captain, I wi'l wait a
week anil then can I come and isk yu
to let me go?"

"Certainly, although there Is no
chanco In the world of getting away.
Where would yem go?"

".lust wait around for a White Star
boat to Madeira and then connect for
Ann i lea."

"Hut I thought you were going to
Germany."

My secret intentions were now to
finch Mnglaud; to let the capta'n
know of that Intention would bo dis-

astrous for me If llngland liecamo
aware of some things going on in the
midnight hours at Las Palmas. It
won d be disastrous for the captain,
for although abso.utely under consular
orders, intermit mini war rubs wero
not under consul ir outers. The cap-- t

ilp might have good reason to bo
careful, He must not know I was
going to Knglaml until quite out of Ills
powir, must quiet any Mispielons
he might have of my partisanship,

"Well," answered the captain after
a moment's thought, "if im know any
way of getting out of this place to
America I would like to know It."

"Caught," I said to myself and
whipped a Haymond-Whlte'om- b travel
guide from my pocket, which 1 had
care-full- marked at the proper place',
nuil with delighted fori linger pointed
out to my beloved captain how tho
White Star boats touched at Madeira,
coming and going to tho Mediterra-
nean,

"I I'm!" he muttered. "Well, you
know I'm strictly under tho Consul
now, You will have to talk to the
Consul."

"Yes, sir," I answered, somewhat
chagrined at Ills hedging, and made
nft to bask on the canvas covered
holds,

German Consul in
of to

to
Sunday night was llko other nights,

but nt 12 the first ofllccr bellowed Into
my slumbers with "On deck all and
hear the Krrtpereir's
Five minutes later what was left of us
were standing bareheaded below tho
bridge.

The Consul looked down on us from
the bridge and held In his hand a
Fcrap of paper. This wns the

Tho captnln
leaned over the bridge rail, anil taking
the cigar from his mouth Just for a
moment requested the Hus.lans
kindly to step aside until tho ceremony
was finished. Helng at war with Htis-f-J- a

Husslans would hardly appreciate
n proclamation from Kaiser .Wllhelm.
Then Wt- - listened to the Consul ns ho
read with reverent deliberation the
hopes of tho Kmporor for speedy vic-

tory, his faith In the loyalty of nil
his subjects nnd urged unity for the
Fatherland.

Very short It was, having arrived on
our wireless overlie-ad- . The Consul
asked for a cheer nnd the crew gave
him three. The whole nffnlr was beau-
tifully simple. What a sublime, set- -

show for

ting for this Utile group pledging their
faith under the midnight stars and
1.S00 miles from home! I half wished
I was myself German, Just to feel
th'se sturdy emotions ami to ell my
life to a supreme purpose. If need be.
There could be no fairer altar for a
troth plighting than this ship's de-c-

and the high stars for candles and tho
harbor l.ghts and si ships at
anchor for congregation.

A moment later 1 thought to my-

self, "Here's our chance, boy. Tho
Consul's nltoard. You'd better forget
that 'immortal soul of yours until
you've escaped. You go and see the
Consul now If you ever want to see
America again." So I put em a few
clot hes and mustered my nerve, I
was going to see that German Consul,
the representat.vo of all Germany In
the Canaries. I knocked timidly at
the door.

"Come In."
There I stood llko apotr.fled cow,

grinning sheepishly at two men lean-
ing over a bottle of M Hellene. Not
a word came to my lips. Then my
beloved captain me. He told
the Consul what I wanted.

"If you let him go," he said, "it
makes one less here and we're short
handed already."

My heart sank like a corpse bur.ed
lit sea.

"So," exclaimed the Consul, looking
nt me, "you want to go ashore. There
Is no way to work It. There are no
boats leaving port,"

lie kne'W perfectly well what a mag-n.llce- nt

deviation from veracity that
was.

"Well, sir, give me a chance. If
I can't get passage I will come back
here, on my honor."

"There Is no use. You can't leave
port."

"Give me a chance, sir. I am Amer-
ican and perhaps the American Consul
can tlx me up."

At the meiit on of tho Consul he
thought for a moment and decided ho
would let me gei,

"Only." he continued, "you might
as well swim, There's no g tting
away from I.as Palmas. We-'r- all
likely to be cooped hero for some
time."

I thanked him with overflowing
heart. The very Ide-- of getting ashore
was more Intoxicating to me than all
the Mlli'lichener nlioard, Nevep before
did so many opportunities seem open
to me. mice em shore I felt there
must lie before me a thousand chances
of escape. My Imagination was most
prodigal In suggesting glorious pic-

tures of America and Kngland. Soon
I should bo already back again In
Chelsea, London, with my old uncle
and telling him the most wonderful sea
yarns before a glowing log tire.

There was no sleep that night. I
thought of homo and listened to the
wireless crackling overhead hour after
hour. It never rested. There was no
more powerful station In the Island,
the first olllcer had proudly told me,
Any time the Consul wanted a mes-
sage sent he made a call on the Menes.
All night long tho tall Hanoverian
crouched over the keys as though

Port of Palmas Used Wirele
and Crew Kaiser's Vessel Transmit

Messages Germany

proclamation!"

proclamation.

particular enthusiasm Germany

Las

seeming tn hear tho guns booming far
away in Germany. iy iay no siepi
with receivers clnppod over his head.

All messages were sent nt night. The
Consul would come on board nt mid-
night nnd Immediately the wireless
started spitting out little dots and
dashes Into the ulverlng I

listened to them and thought child-
ishly how nice and marvellous It would
be to ride with one of those long
dashes over the ocean. Tho magic
carpet was not half so magical.

In the morning I went on deck nt
G:30 as usual and woke Herr l.uders.
At 7:30 I woke Herr Wuerstenberg as
usual. He lay in profound sleep wi'h
receivers set nnd ndlograms littering
the lloor. At 8 ei'clock breakfast gave
me a little respite to notice a line new
steamer' swinging Into port, a pas-
senger boat with a Hrltish ensign over
her quarterdeck. I halted a Russian
passing by on his way to the foc'sle.

"What line's thnt?"
"Union Castle Line, from CaoTown.

Why, going aboard?"
"You bet your life I am."
"Well, you'el better hurry. See her

blue peter flying?"
I did sec that nnd

paw also a string
eif jollow barge's
with crated ba
nanas being towed
nlong'lcle. Theie
wns only a few
hours leeway, at
least, before sailing
time. I hurried
Into shore clothes
and hailed a small
boat.

In half tin hour
we were landed at
tho Woermann
docks. I picked my
way through I.as
Pa:mas to find the
American Consul,
Las Palmas was
sound asleep In the
streets. Aged wom-
en and their

husbands
fiqiiitted by tho
plastered house
walls, utterlv con-
tent to let all crea-
tion roll by un-

heeded. I had pic-

tured Las Palmns
too Ideally from
shiplmard. Here
wns the real town.

Here were her
narr"v, unpaved
streets; her r.igRe-e- l

children, her wrin-
kled patriarchs; In
a word Lis Palmas
past and future',
ancestors and de-

scendants, all hud-
dled here In a
great mess of pres-
ent squ ilid e'ter- -

n.ty. Surely In cen-

trist to the plaster
house's the old peo-

ple who basked In
the happy sunligVit
were eternal. The
only temporal peo-

ple In the world are
they who live pur-po- si

fully all life
which has an ob- -
ject must be tran

sient. The- - eternal lives from day to
day without ambition, without desire.
Helng of a logical turn of mind, I

concluded from these surprising prem-

ises that the natives of Las Palmas
ore eternal, eif course one thinks
Immediately. In 1 oking for parallels,
of Hoston street cars. They never
change either.

The Amor. can Consul, a fine, vigor-
ous gentleman. Major Swanston,

to my troubles with a kindly at-

tention. I to.d him my desire to travel
over Kuropo, to somehow get emt of
this staVnant corner of tho world, th.s
sanitarium for wrought nerves, this
petrified toe of Africa. The Major
smiled and gazed fondly nt tho eagle
on my passport and at the big red
seal of the Stat Department, which
like a gre'.U blood drop spread danger-
ously close !) the name of Williams
Jennings Mryan Inscribed there.

"I guess an American can go
wherever he wishes, can't hi'? Did
you think ou couldn't go to Kurope?"

"Hut the war, sir, I'm having the
devil's Job getting away from Las
Palmas even. Can't you get me a
passage on sunie boat around here?
I hear the Durham Castle won't leave
port. She arrived th.s morning."

"Who told you that?"
"The German Consul told me no

boats were leaving port."
"Where did oti see him?" Major

Swanston asked curiously,
"Why, he comes on board every

night."
"And do you know what he comes

on boa nl for?"
"W.reless and crow, sir. He si nd

nway his messages and takes away
our crew. Then he lecelves messages,
too."

Let It be under-too- d lure that not
another soul was to hear these things
but the American Consul. It was dis-

tinctly understood between us that not
a word of this was to reach the Hr

Conul, who if I lomcuibor rightly
had his offleis in the same bulbi-

ng. It would be outright disloyalty
on my part If Hrit.un got wind of
Germany's schemes here. I hole no
i special love to e.iher nation, but cer-
tainly one must deal honorably In all
things.

"Now, ItaPs," the Major questioned,
"you know wo e'aiv see that aerial
sparking from shore hen-- . Have you
any Idea whom the messages come
from? Did you hear anything about
German cpalsers outside or Hrltish
Ct Ulsel s?"

"No. sir," I answered wondering.
"Didn't nu hear anything about the

German cruiser ?"
"The llrst officer told mo this morn-

ing that there were two German
cruisers outside."

"Didn't he tell you the names?"
"No, sir."
"What did you hear about tlio Eng-

lish cruisers?"
"Nothing, sir."
"I've a good mind to cablo Washing-

ton about this,"
What Information he would cablo'

Washington was not for me to Inquire,
Washington could fc'i't. little informa-- i
tlon front my testimony worth worry-- (
Ing over. Hesldes even If It could
Washington would be rather busy glv- -

JJ

ing Chautauqua lectures v I I.i
Palmas might go merrily er
Its little war game.

Tho Major then Introdiu, i in
the Norwegian Consul, who ! , tn.
a letter lo the otto Thoroo n l, ,

Norway. It stated In effect tint Mr
Hates would be willing to pi Cur-ate of fare nnd "rough n ,r ti,
cabins were full up. Tho .( in, : ,

ot' this lino was a, I n , ' f r
sailing. Her cargo was In "tl
lemalned for me to see tin- n I

walked up the pier to see im i

and to tliow the captain tl, c
letter.

"Well," said the captain. "
to come down' to the office .,

talk it over with tho agon 1

you know tho faro Is 20? '

No, 1 don't know that
tlally recovering from th,-
discussed the matter. He t '

l n.
the entire German colony w r

to get passage with him 1'

his company was a robber, a (

pirate, and that his boat w
didn't cost twenty pounds l in
with. It certainly was a n. i i
looking craft of torpedo bor , in ir
bumboat length. The lm!'.
was almost larger th in ft,At that very moment the v r.
lined up on tho lee side (,f t'
Telmo, seeing who cou d s i r i
hageii snuff Juice im r th- - w ,'

rail. It was capital isp .rt .

balked at llu twenty po ini- -

On reaching tho olliee tv- u. .
i

us two things: first, that th. i r ' ,

been reduced to fifteen p.ir.l- - - .

ond, that he had rucehed or!- -

U'ave port.
Without even bidding t'

I made a spruit f.,r M .,

was the Durham t'ast: i.Tho clerk there offered m- - i

third class for six gum, a i

If I had been the K i - i i'
clerk should be Wearing tlo- - ,i :. r
for conspicuous honesty In .. i...charge of his duties. N. v ,

clerk look more human in nn v --

"He on board at 3," h- - mi l ml
mounted his stool again.

I rushed back to Mat ir s.i
nnd flourished my tiek.t .. H

like a coKege graduate w.", t .. ;

Tl,rt l

"I l,.ll V,H, u'linl ... .1.. . T

going over with the Hr.'Mi . .

the Durham Castle. WVu.:,.!:
.'ltoni;sil the M,.nu el. , , ...

gage and wv will call for , i i

way back."
In half an h"iir I was bui r

tlm Mnnua T, n ...
looking glum, not so much a' -
fortune as at the ir.i . ;.
them of remaining In tin.
shipboard. They helped me p , :

baggage. I hastened on' n
say g.od-by- e all around i:
first ofliceT came' up to mv .i (

tome. He was lnm.-el-f all i' i

teaily for a moment's e.r.:
ship. We spoke of various th :

hoped to me'ot again.
To draw him out I t :

wireless spark could be Men fr-- ' i,
shore-- . Tho M lies ha 1 a tin- - e

he said, the finest In t.'i ,r.
thlp or on shore. He was pi
that aerial and spoke h.u'.: ,: - :

of its nocturnal - II
e'Ver, I had neither the h nt r.' i

discourtesy to que.-tlo-n h.m abo
With him I had been on the .

. i , i ......."'""is me niiucsi lllglll St rn.- -

M.melian. It was not for me t
ibceptlon on such a man. If
a brotherhoeid of the sea I w .

to stand by that. W.i-h.n- -'

play golf or give Chaut.niq
iire-s- , but they cannot trade w

sense f wh.it is right in the c
Once m tv we took '.. i

Amcr.em con-ula- r launch wl.
ine. I le't'i I u'.inr fnl!..,.-...- l l.
gage at rope's end. Th..s.- - ti'.. :

all wnve-- me their good .,..--

the rail as they slood tln - tt
appear chi" rf til. They w
manly to wave me a v "l-- e

who might seem easily , n lugfi
orter In the time . f cr.-i.- -. I

lowed a Gtrmnn lump in my Am. :

throat and turned uw.iy w.tl
tene'd eyes.

Heti.g ashore and having n '

ill) for a little while, it lie : g :.
3 o'clock, I Aaunter-- a! ,.ng t

street toward Miller's It w i

teresling ancient wor.d asp ,t
of new wooden buildings spt.i ..

here and there. The n.i' . s
squatti',1 In that sir. e't for !.::'. '

ears perhaps, w.:h n.-t- e

was one lung bask n
After all this was quite a - i' :

this way of living, to st p. r
whose twenty-fou- r cat.it nii.-u- s

must some day g:o.i un
inlsdotds re'ipiuc of us s.,ni.
short sojourn In Don's o : i

would be quite . is satisf n
Ing daylight into our '

with shrapnel along the I't.i. '

ti. r.
I was teasiT g my m ml w '

strir.ge fane les when -- ii:
wli.stle piptd Mini..
llle. I Inked luck Tiiet. w i -

It hi nit again nnd I itiiii in :

ing it befote somewhere. In-- '
I stopp, d and w.ut, d .n,
iiM'd to call tlie wai' h on
when the bridge w.r te. --

done in a liuri ) ho,,jn ;

Ifeboat tliat hd bee:, t an :

green sea. Th' 11 I
qll.ckly Up fioni a S.d
captain. I rushed toward !. n

tent for not liming tvon.,;- i

t oiiuiianding wh.s.Ie. 11, I:

e.gar from his mouth.
"Hates, I wasn't "ti boar w'

left, but 1 WTlIlt you to d t

D n't let a soul on the lln- -l h

don't let a s ml in r.ngl.v d
of US here. Y, II Uli'lei'st,l'id v

That was a little thing for n

who tiwtd him a greater r
th it small attention to h - ''
iMilld f ti 1111. but It was don,
my promise. We shooK tin '

turned back to the Menes I iun
I continued ,,!l to the Durham '

launch.
My st ry is itone. What

on biurd the Durham i'i.tle,
sllppul from Las Palm m u1,

yellow moon, our inte rriiptio'i ,

by Hrltish patiMl boats a

memorable night In D.ner
with torpedo Ixiats and b
'otllcers and the faraway
X'alals all till Is another - r

nrrhnl In Unalon an 1

of our German pa
iiur e'Wli of the ship's t he f, w

a German this, too. 1

storv. My tule Is ended


